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Of Many 
WHEN WAR COMES WE 
LEARN TO VALUE LITTLE THINGS 

In spite of all that economists have 
told us, most of us have to learn the hard 
way that the things of value to us are 
the things we most urgently want. Last 
year the material thing most valuable to 
many Americans might well have been a 
new fur coat or an automobile. This year 
it probably is a pound of coffee. A year 
ago, with china which belonged to two 
generations crowding the cupboards, I 
thought the one thing I actually needed 
and wanted was a complete new dinner 
service. I got it and take good care of it, 
but the thing I treasure most just now 
and handle with exquisite care, is a 25 
cent aluminum coffee percolator which 
cannot be replaced. 

If I broke all of my new dinner set 1 
could still serve food on china that was 
unchipped or I could, if I still had the 
money, buy a new service. If I damage 
my little two cup percolator I am sunk. 
Faced with the problem of brewing two 
cups of coffee in a large vacuum pot, I 
think I would make tea. Perhaps some 
person will see the need for a small per- 
colator and come to the aid of coffee ra- 
tioned Americans—but in the meantime 
take care of that little one you bought at 
the ten cent store that time you were 
alone and making only two cups of coffee. 

And while we are on the subject of 
coffee (who ever thought anything we so 
took for granted would assume such 
world-importance) any number of help- 
ful hints to harried housewives are being 
sent out. For instance, those who know 
have always insisted that freshly ground 
coffee is more economical to buy because 
it takes a smaller amount to get the re- 
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quired results. With this in mind don’t 
buy all your coffee allotment at once. 
Cash in one coupon at a time and every- 
one will be happier. 

Then there is the matter of storing 
even that one pound while you are in the 
process of using it. It may be easier to 
keep it on a shelf in the bag in which you 
purchased it, but it will keep better if, as 
soon as you get home, you transfer it to 
a glass fruit jar, and keep it sealed and 
in the refrigerator or some other cool 
place. And when you buy coffee try 
having it ground fime—you get more for 
your money. Then when you make it 
and measure out the level instead of the 
heaping tablespoonful it is suggested we 
use now, your coffee will still be strong 
enough (unless you like coffee that can 
walk). 

THE MAN WHO MADE THE 
NAIL MIGHT HAVE DONE IT 

In reading over the war mail that 
comes to my desk I am interested in how 
many little things are necessary for us 
stay-at-homes to do. We talk about the 
man behind the man behind the gun and 
think of the men, and women, working 

in ordnance plants. Actually all of us 
can, if we are willing to do our part, he 
behind a man behind a gun. That is what 
total war can mean to us. Even in a war 
it is the many little things which make 
the big ones. Remember about the bat- 
tle that was lost because a horse-shoe was 
lost. The chap who wrote that poem was 
not a modern or he would have pointed 
home a real lesson. Either the nail was 
not made correctly, or it was put in care- 
lessly. In that case either the man who 
made the nail or the blacksmith was the 

THE STALEY JOURNAL



man behind the man behind the gun and 
he failed. 

Many of us are failing in our job by 
repeating rumors. Hitler’s rumor factory 
is working overtime now as he and his 
hateful little playmates become more and 
more frantic. They have started so many 
and Americans have done a good job of 
repeating them, only to have the things 
explode right in their faces. There was 
that good old one lots of people carried 
about for Mr. Hitler—the one about how 
poor American aircraft was, The Hitler 
Rumor Men did their best to destroy our 
faith in that branch of service, which ac- 
tually has not been grounded. 

Tf we want to do our part in this thing 
and get this war over, we must learn to 
close our ears to rumors and absolutely 
never repeat any we hear. Rumor clinics 
established in some of the hottest centers 
in the country have found hy tracing 
them that they were repeated by excited 
Americans but started by German or 
Japanese agents working, under Amer- 

ican citizenship papers, in American 
cities as merchants or professional men. 

Every community has law enforce- 
ment agencies which will be glad to hear 
any rumor you may want traced or will 
investigate any neighbors you may sus- 
pect. The only joker in this is that you 
cannot, because you want to get even 
with your neighbor, call up and report 
him to the police and hang up. You'must 
first find a federal intelligence man and 
then, carefully identifying yourself, tell 
who you suspect and why. Probably he- 
fore your suspect is investigated you will 
he looked up too, so it does not pay to 
iry to play any jokes on your neighbors 
using the federal men as a tool. 

A woman whose only son is in the 
Army said to me the other day that, ex- 
cept for the fact that she wants blood- 
shed to stop now, she wishes the war 
would go on for a while. She says she is 
not enjoying it, but she thinks we Amer- 
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icans are learning so much from it. The 
only trouble is that we haven’t yet 
learned enough, nor completely enough. 
Being 4 woman who has never had to 
worry about money, she had always en- 
joyed what some writers love to call the 
gracious American life. She has passed 
on these family traditions to her children 
with these results— 

Her son, who never took school or 
family seriously, one thought, is in the 

Army now. He enlisted and, according 
to his stories, it is the best Army in the 

world, and his outfit is the top of the 
whole thing. He came home for a short 
furlough but had to dash back because 
he is the leader of a small group and 
probably the whole military scheme 
would collapse if he didn’t get there. He 
never worked at home, he was bard to 

get home at night and harder to get up 
in the morning. He refused to eat the 
things that were good for him, and did 
rather poor work in school. But now he 
does all the things he never would do be- 
fore—and loves it. 

For his sister’s sake the war shouldn’t 
end too quickly, her mother says. She 
still flutters about and was in a terrible 
state when the family flatly refused, in 
the face of international affairs, to buy 
her an extra fur coat this fall, 

This pretty little girl is not the only 
one who is still living in 1938. Her 

counterpart is found in adults of all ages 
who still refuse to bend to the war pat- 
tern. It is found in the girl who buys 
two or three new hats this year—because 
she wants them, and then insists she can- 

not buy a War Bond because of the high 
income taxes she will have to pay. It is 
found in the man who insists that he has 
to have steaks for dinner several nights 
a week, even if they do cost a ‘ot and are 
hard to get. It is found in all Americans 
who have hoarded the things they have 
been asked to buy carefully so that their 
neighbor might have his share too. 
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JOTI IIIS IOI IOI IOI III IIIS TOSI SOSA IIIS TISAI, 

"To such a task we dedicate our lives, our fortunes, 

everything that we have, with the pride of those who 
know that the day bas come when America is privileged 
fo spend her blood and her might for the principles that 
gave her birth and happiness and the peace which she 
has treasured. God helping her, she can do no other.” 

(Woodrow Wilson in an address to the Congress, asking for a declaration 
of war, April 2, 1917.) 
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ONE YEAR OF WAR 
AND AMERICANS GIVE UP LUXURIES WILLINGLY 

As Americans look back over this first 
year of war they are amazed at the things 
they have done, and the things they have 
learned. They are—or would be if they 
had time to be—surprised at the change 
in their thinking and planning. Amer- 
icans are very much awake to the fact, 
suddenly, that total war means just that. 
They have found that every citizen in 
the country has his part in this war, 
whether or not he is eligible to serve un- 
der arms. Every American has been 
asked to serve in two ways. He has been 
asked to give up entirely or in part some 
of the things to which he has always been 
accustomed, and he is asked to do some 

little extra job at home to relieve some- 
one for active war duty, 

What are the things he is asked to 
give up entirely or in part? They are all 
things Americans have found most im- 
portant in their lives, but they also find 
that life can go on without their tavish 
use. They include gasoline, rubber, met- 
als, sugar, coffee, meats, fats, silk, nylon, 
wool and the luxury of traveling wher- 
ever and whenever he pleases. 

Luxury of Freedom 

Perhaps the luxury of freedom to trav- 
el, which is linked closely with gasoline 
and rubber rationing, is the thing which 
Americans hate most to give up, but the 
way in which they have shown their re- 
sentment of the use of the word “sacri- 
fice” in connection with even this shows 
that the people at home feel they are in 
this war as well as the men in the services. 

The real test on this will come soon for 
the holiday season has always been 
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America’s big travel season. Tt has been 
a good old American custom to go some 
place for the holidays. Railroads put on 
extra cars and trains, stage lines ran ex- 
tra buses and private automobiles by the 
hundreds were packed for holiday trips. 
This year things will be different, for 
trains and buses now need every extra 
bit of space for the transportation of 
troops or of men on furlough going home 
for the holidays. Long trips in the family 
car will be out of the question because no 
one will have enough gasoline to go far. 

Ask—"Is It Necessary” 

The nation has been asked to consider 
carefully whether or not it is necessary to 
make a trip by rail or bus. 
Many of our soldiers and saifors who 

haven't been home for months will be 
getting holiday furloughs, If civilians 
take up all the room in trains and buses, 
they may not be abie to get home to see 
their families—or their families may not 
be able to get to the camp or naval sta- 
tion to visit them. 

Uniess civilians use public travel facili- 
ties cautiously today, there is a chance 
that,the lines will be seriously curtailed 
in the future. Bus lines, straining under 

the biggest passenger loads in their his- 
tory, already have worn.out a good deal 
of their equipment—and this equipment 
is difficult to replace. As for railroads, 
their military passengers alone are reach- 
ing a total of 1,200,000 each month. 

If civilians want to make sure they will 
be able to make that important business 
visit or hurry sick call in the future, the 
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best thing to do is to make no pleasure 
ips now. 

Use Gas Wisely 

While gasoline rationing will automat- 

ically curtail driving, the smart motorist 
will soon learn how to get the most out of 
his car and still not ask for special ra- 
tioning rating unless absolutely neces- 
sary. When he knows that he can have 
just so many gallons each month he will 
not use his car when he can walk or use 
a public transportation system. When 
he does find it necessary to use his car he 
will keep under 35 miles an hour for ex- 
travagant Americans have suddenly real- 
ized that a tank of gasoline lasts much 
longer when speed is kept down to that 
rate, than at the favorite national over- 

fifty speed. 

The Rationing Books 

‘The motorist who needs an extra 
quota of gasoline for necessary driving 
must keep in mind that in most instances 
he can only get one by showing that he 
has established a bona fide car sharing 
group. 

Every automobile owner who owns no 
more than five tires for his car is entitled 

to an “A” book, permitting him to buy 
sufficient fuel to drive 150 miles a month 
of occupational driving, plus 90 miles a 
month for miscellaneous purposes under 
present regulations. 

To obtain a “B” book, the motorist 
must be able to certify that his occupa- 
tional mileage exceeds 150 miles a month, 
that he is sharing his car with at least 
three others, that—if he lives in or near a 

large city—he cannot get to work by sub- 
way, elevated or suburban railway; or 

that he cannot join in the Car Sharing 
plan and that other means of transporta- 
tion are not adequate. 

To obtain a “C” book he must meet 
the requirements for a “B” book and 
must in addition show that he travels 

more than 470 occupational miles a 
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month and is in one of the “preferred” 
mileage classes. 

Motorists who work in an industrial, 

agricultural or public utility establish- 
ment employing more than 100 persons 
must have their application for an extra 
gas ration signed by an official of their 
Organized Transportation Plan. 

There Goes Coffee 

Undoubtedly coffee ranks in impor- 
tance in the American plan of living 
along with a love of travel. The Amer- 
ican who drank only one cup a day is the 
exception rather than the rule. Amer- 
icans like their coffee and they like it 
strong and often—and have never given 
a thought to having to give up part of 
it. They forgot what U-boat war-fare 
can do. Now with the supply drastically 
cut and the demand greatly increased by 
the requirements of the armed forces, 
every coffee drinker is reduced to one cup 
a day—and no provisions made for extra 
quotas. 

To fit the cloth to the coat, everyone 
in the country of 15 years or older will 
be limited to one pound of coffee every 
five weeks. Purchases may be made by 
presenting War Ration Book No. 1, the 
“sugar book”, at the grocery store. 
Stamps numbered 20 to 28 will be taken 

in exchange. 
Coffee-drinkers are advised to buy 

only one pound at a time, to prevent a 
heavy drain on the existing supply and 
insure that their own brew is fresh. They 
may buy the bean blended with chicory 
or cereals, but such mixtures will count 

on their ration the same as pure coffee. 
They are urged to pay no more than the 
ceiling price, although that price for the 
same brand may vary from store to store. 

With his supply in hand, the coffee-lov- 
er admittedly must learn to get along 
with less. He may have to give up that 
“second cup” in the morning, cut out be- 

tween-meals drinking and turn to other 
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beverages, But he can increase the prod- 
uct from 25 cups to a single pound to 
40 cups by careful brewing. A few tips: 
Use fresh coffee always—measure it care- 
fully—don’t boil it—serve it immediate- 
ly—keep the pot clean, 

If everyone abides by the rationing 
rules, no one will go without coffee. 

But Look at Europe 

While Americans may buy a pound 
every five weeks under rationing, or 
about 3.2 ounces a week, of the finest 
product of Latin-America, the average 
European is hard pressed to find any cof- 
fee at all—at any price—in this fourth 
winter of the war. 

Almost no-coffee is slipping through 
the British blockade to the Axis-domin- 
ated continent and the scanty stocks on 
hand are reserved for the most part for 
the armed forces, or command fantastic 
prices on the “black market”. The an- 
swer is “ersatz” and that in limited quan- 
tities. 

In Belgium as of June t, 1942, accord- 
ing to data compiled by the government, 
coffee, tea and cocoa were not to be had 
at any price in the legitimate market but 
the coffee-drinker might solace himself 
with ten cups of chicory a month. 

The Dane, at that time, might get as 

many as seven cups of coffee a month or 
he could turn to a relatively plentiful 
supply of tea. And Finland’s available 
coffee supply was on the same scale. 

(f You Can Get It 

In Occupied France last summer you 
might have achieved three cups a month 
of real coffee if you knew where to find it, 
or seven to eight cups of an unpalatable 
“coffee mixture”. A hot malt drink was 
available to the extent of about ten cups 
a month, and chicory could be had up to 
15 cups. There was almost no tea. In 
then “unoccupied” France, the thirsty 
might choose between ten cups of “Na- 
tional Coffee”, an ersatz product, each 
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month, or three cups of the genuine ar- 
ticle. 

In the Netherlands, those who could 
afiord it and could find it, might drink 
as many as 20 cups per month of coffee, 
tea, cocoa or substitutes. Switzerland 
maintained a similar average, but in neu- 
tral Sweden the monthly quota was six 
cups. The average Briton, no great cof- 
fee-lover, was down to a few cups a 
month, but he was comparatively well- 
fortified with tea. 

Germany, draining off the surplus 
from the conquered lands, was drinking 
about 25 cups of coffee, tea and cocoa per 
capita, but little of it was genuine. Italy 
does not ration these beverages but they 
are known to be so scarce as to make ra- 
tioning pointless. Real coffee is reserved 
for the Army and hospital patients. The 
same is true of Hungary and Bulgaria. 

Greece, Poland and Jugoslavia had lit- 
erally no coffee, tea or cocoa at all. 

It should be borne in mind that above 
figures are rations, and that in many 
countries they are merely grim jokes 
since supplies are non-existent. 

Another Lesson 

Although it has not come to America 
yet, meat rationing is looming large in 
the future and again the nation is learn- 
ing a lesson it thought it never would be 
called upon to consider. A nation of meat 
eaters and producers, it had never even 
dimly dreamed that there might be a time 
when our meat supply would have to be 
shared with a hungry world and there 
would not be enough for everyone to 
have all he could afford to buy. House- 
wives are learning that the suggested 
two and a half pounds of meat per per- 
son per week is plenty, although it does 
mean that she must give more time to 
meal planning and preparation. That, 
evidently, is to be one of her war jobs. 

Along with giving things up Americans 
are learning to do things they never con- 
sidered doing before. They are learning 
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to work in community groups and their 
very thinking is changing, although in 
many cases they do not realize it. From 
the Staley plant, alone, large numbers of 
men meet two or three evenings a week 
—no not at the bowling alley—but at a 
city fire station in Decatur to study fire 
fighting and rescue work. Many of these 
men, a year ago, scarcely knew where 
these fire houses were, hardly any of 
them knew personally the firemen in 
their district, and few if any of them 
knew anything about scientific fire fight- 
ing or rescue work. Now they are learn- 
ing all these things—and they like it. It 
might be going too far to say they would 
welcome a good fire, but they would like 
to try out what they have learned. 

Other Staley men, in other cities all 
over the country, are giving most of their 
evening hours to war work, They serve 
as fire wardens, as plane spotters and as 
War Bond salesmen. No one has been 
drafted for these jobs, and some of the 
work is not pleasant, but everyone wants 
to do what he can. 

Women’s Part 

Staley women have found plenty to do 
among the many volunteer jobs. Red 
Cross knitting and surgical dressing work 
are necessary and are finding followers 
among Staley women all over the coun 
try. Women in the organization have 
proved to be excellent salesmen of War 
Bonds, and at the suggestion of the Red 
Cross are taking up home nursing. One 
Staley girl, at least, has found another 
war work she can do. Learning that air 
raid wardens had reports to be typed she 
offered her services to a group and now 
gives much of her free Saturday after- 
noons to that work. 

There are so many stay-at-home war 
jobs being done so well that it is foolish 
to try to list them. Men and women both 
are helping the U. S. O. in its wonderful 
work, are buying bonds and stamps, are 
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collecting scrap and silk hose and grease, 
and are giving more money than they 
ever gave before to the Community War 
Chest. The biggest thing every American 
is doing is keeping that very idea of 
sacrifice out of every thing he does. 

“T like the Army,” writes Pvt. James 
Lee Sutton, “but I want the boys with 
whom I worked in the soybean ware- 
house to know that I sure do miss that 
place. They were all good buddies and I 
hope to return there.” Lee is stationed 
in a camp in North Carolina. 

Staley friends of Lt. Kenneth E. Kruse 
heard from him recently when he wrote 
that his big bomber was loaded and they 
were off in a few minutes, but he did not 

tell where. Before he went into pilot 
training he was feed nutritionist in our 
feed sales department. 

Painesville Man in London 

A letter from our managing director 
in London, L. C. Ambrose, says: 

“Since I wrote you a few days ago we 
have had our first visitor from the U. 3. 
A. in the person of Sgt. Wayne E. Grisso 
who used to work with Tom Longbons in 
the Painesville plant. 

“Spt. Grisso had his first leave since 
he arrived in England a few weeks ago 
and naturally spent it in London, but 
hopes to spend a few days at my home 
on the occasion of his next leave. . 

“We hope it won’t be long before we 
get some visits from some more boys 
from the plant.” 

Sgt. Grisso, about whom Mr. Ambrose 
writes, was grain inspector in our Ohio 
plant when he joined the Army. Mr. Am- 
brose has written the Journal several 
times urging that we repeat his invita- 
tion to all Staley men visiting London to 
be sure to call on him at the company 
office. 
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Capt. Foley's Unit Makes Speed Record 
Capt. Alden B. Foley, Staley engineer 

who is now in the Army, is earning rec- 
ognition, according to a newspaper clip- 
ping from a recent issue of the Boston 
Post. The story was a signed news re- 
lease from Camp Claiborne, La., and 
follows, in part: 

Camp Claiborne, La.—And while their 
buddies are locked in actual combat with 
the enemy, there are hundreds of thou- 
sands of “Yanks” striving in the United 
States to gain the necessary warfare 
speed and efficiency to help pin back the 
ears of the enemy one day before long. 

A brilliant example of this determina- 
tion was given here when an ordnance 
company from this post was “alerted” 
and ordered into the Third Army maneu- 
vre area. 

Moving hundreds of thousands of 
pounds of heavy ordnance maintenance 
equipment and spare parts, the company 
broke camp and moved to its bivouac 
area in three hours and 39 minutes. 

High army spokesmen declared it a 
record, and the men might get a corps 
or army citation for it. The supply plant 
and repair shop were under the com- 
mand of two non-coms, both technical 
sergeants. One of them was Clarence G. 
Dyer of Bennington, Vt., the other Joel 
T. Peckham of San Antonio, Tex. 

Captain Alden B. Foley, from Hlinois, 
commands the unit and First Lieutenant 
John J. Byrnes and Second Lieutenants 
George L. Dillon and John J. King, the 
latter two of Boston, Mass., are his as- 
sistants. 

Record movement of the company, 
which repairs everything for the fighting 
man from pistols to 155 MM Howitzers, 
was paced by the headquarters unit and 
the mobile field kitchen, which was on 
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the road in 20 minutes after the “alert 
gong” sounded. 

“It is one of the most efficiently 
planned movements I have seen in any 
of the 1941-42 maneuvres,” declared one 
army spokesman. “It just shows the de- 
gree of perfection our fighting men are 
attaining for the field.” 

  

Frank Shields, of the packing house, 
was in LaSalle, Ill., recently attending 
the birthday celebration for his sister, 
Mrs. Rose Koenig. 
  

Honer Roll—1917 

Just 25 years ago the Staley Fellow- 
ship Club Journal was a very new pub- 
lication, but it carried in its November, 
1917, issue an honor roll of Staley men 
in service. For there was a World War 
then that was absorbing the attention 
and minds of everyone just as there is 
now. On that honor roll were the follow- 
ing names: 

Vesper Alexander 
*Louis Brand 
*Mack Gentry 
John Jolly 

Fred Kropla 
John Leaser . 

. *Arley Owens 
*John Parker 
*Ray Scherer 
William F. Smith 
Seward Trowbridge 

The men whose names are marked 
with stars are still with the company. 
Other Staley men who are working here 
now, later went into the service but in 
November, 1917, this represented the 
company’s complete service roll. 
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Gets Battlefield Promotion 

William E. Kennel was one of the 29 

American Army officers given battlefield 
promotions in Algeria recently. Kennel 
was promoted from a second to a first 
lieutenant, according to War Depart- 
ment announcements, late in November 

The 29 men won these promotions for 
leadership in action at Oran during the 
occupation of Algeria. 

Lieut. Kennel, who won his commis- 

sion as second lieutenant while a student 
at the University of Illinois, went to Fort 
Knox last spring where he received train- 
ing with an armored unit. Before going 
into the Army he had been a chemical 
engineer in our laboratory. 

During the sunmer Lieut. Kennel was 

sent to Ireland and when laboratory 
friends last heard from him was still 
there. According to War Wepartment 

dispatches he was serving in a ranger 
battalion in an armored force in Algeria. 

When Lieut. Kennel was inducted into 
the Army his wife returned to her former 
home in St. Louis. Later in the summer 
she enlisted in the WAACS and is now 

in training in Des Moines. 

Big War Fund Gift 
One of the big contributions to Macon 

County’s United War Fund campaign 
was made by the Staley company and 
employees, when a check for $36,425.00 
was sent in, Of that amount the com- 
pany gave $20,000.00 and employees in 
the plant and offices gave $16,425.00. 
The big Staley check arrived at cam- 
paign headquarters when the $220,- 
000.00 goal seemed a long way off. Later 
this amount was over-subscribed. 

This United War Fund campaign 
surplanted the annual Community Chest 
drive which Decatur has each year. Lo- 
cal Chest agencies will share in this 1942 
fund as well as a great number of war 
relief organizations. 
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Mrs. Hines became 

Broeker in October. 

Frances Byron 

Frances Hines 3 Bride 

With no previous announcement Fran- 
ces Hines and Byron Broeker were mar- 
ried in St. Charles, Mo., Oct. 29, The 

ceremony was performed in the parson- 
age of the St. Charles Catholic church, 
with Kathryn Sheehy and Lew Hogan 
as attendants. 

The bride, daughter of the late Mr. 

and Mrs. Charles Hines of Decatur, has 

been with the Staley company for a num- 
ber of years, and since last spring has 
been secretary to R. C. Scherer. » Mr. 
Broeker is the son of Mrs. Henry Broek- 

er, 1902 North Main street, and is with 

the Prentice Construction company, but 
plans to go into a branch of the air serv- 
ice after the first of the year. 

For the marriage the bride wore a cos- 
1ume suit of blue. Following the cere- 
mony they returned to Decatur and are 
living in an apartment at 447 North Un- 

ion street. 
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HORTON TAKES OVER NEW JOB 

TO HEAR GAIEVANCES 

  

J. L. Horton has taken over a newly cre- 
ated job, 

Early in November announcement 
was made of the appointment of G. L. 
Horton as the man who in the future 
will handle grievances which are pre- 
sented to management by employees or 
by the Independent Starch Workers Un- 
ion. He acts as a representative of the 
superintendents who formerly heard each 
individual case. 

Gerry is particularly well fitted for 
this position as he has seen industry from 

both sides, His career, which has been 

varied, has included working as a labor- 

er, as a skilled mechanic, a foreman and 

as a contractor with large crews working 
under him. 

From his various jobs and wide experi- 

ence he says he has learned one or two 
things well. He has learned, for instance, 
to be a good listener, and to not lose his 
temper when he and the other fellow 
NOVEMBER, 1942 

do not see eye to eye. “By talking things 
over,” he feels, “we generally each see 
things more clearly. Probalsly each of us 
will change our ideas a little.” 

Born in Decatur Gerry followed his 
father’s trade of bricklayer for a while, 
but liked painting better and until the 
much advertised depression a few years 
ago, was doing quite well for himself as 
a painting contractor, specializing in 
painting stacks, big grain elevators and 
bridges, 

When the depression hit, painting was 
the first thing people decided was a lux- 
ury and the Horton family started mov- 
ing. From Minnesota, where things had 
been terrible, they moved to Chicago, 
where they soon found they were even 
worse. Gerry tried his many talents in 
many jobs there for a few years, such as 
working on a railroad, in a chewing gum 
factory, and in the stock yards. He was 
making a living, although not a happy 
one, but he could have stayed on, but he 
knew he could do better things and wise- 
ly decided to come back to his home base 
for a new start. 

Things were not so bright in Decatur 

just then but he came to the Staley plant 
Just on the right day. A paint spraying 
machine had gone bad and no one on the 
gang seemed to know how to set it right. 
When Gerry appeared and mentioned 
that he was something of an expert with 
Spray guns, he.was told to show what he 
could do. He thought, after he got the 
gun cleaned and the paint going through 
the paint line instead of the air line, that 
he might stay on for a month, That 
month has lengthened into nine years. 

Anil during those nine years he has 
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done many things. He started as a paint- 
er, but when that gang was cut he asked 
to be put on the office janitors’ gang. It 
was from that job that he moved on to 
that as foreman of the extra board. This 
latter was the position he held when he 
was asked, last month, to take over his 

new place. 
He has not gone into any of his jobs 

totally unprepared. Particularly is this 
true of his present one. “The one thing 
I shall always remember on this job,” he 
says, “is to use horse sense in making 
adjustments and to be fair and impar- 
tial.” 

  

Robert Patton, veteran store keeper, died 

in November. 

R. S, Patton Dies 

Robert S. Patton, Staley company 
stores department keeper since 1916, 
died in St. Mary’s hospital Nov. 16 after 
an illness of several months. Although 
he had returned to his office for a short 
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time in the spring, he had been in poor 
health ever since he suffered a severe at- 
tack of influenza last winter. For the 
last few weeks he had been growing 
steadily worse, although he remained at 
home unti! a short time before his death, 
when he was taken to the hospital where 
he died. 

Born in Moweaqua, II]., he lived there, 
and in Selbyville and Prairie Home, II1., 
until, as a quite young man, he came to 
Decatur and took his first railroad job— 
with the Wabash. He got his early store 
Toom training there for by 1908 he was 
store keeper for the railroad in Decatur. 
Later he held similar positions with the 
Kansas City Southern and the Denver 
and Rio Grande in the south and west. 
He returned to Decatur to take charge 
of the offices of the Home Telephone 
company and it was while he was in that 
position that he was asked to organize 
and manage a stores department for the 
Staley company. 

In 1918 he and Zillah Finnell were 
married in Decatur. In addition to his 
widow he leaves three sisters, Mrs. Floyd 
Compton of Decatur, Mrs. Frank Comp- 
ton of Moweaqua and Mrs. Nellie Van 
Horne of Los Angeles, and two brothers, 

Grover C. Patton of Decatur and Wil- 
liam R. Patton of San Diego, Calif. 
Mark Beck, of the packing house, was 
his nephew. 

Funeral services were conducted from 
the Dawson and Wikoff chapel with 
burial in the Moweaqua cemetery. 

Dewey Doolen writes that he is still 
going to school—‘We are supposed to 
learn all about aircraft instruments:” 

William Elsea, who formerly worked 
in the plant, is now a signal man in the 
Navy. Bill was home for a short leave 
in October, visiting his mother, Mrs. R. 
V, Jungman. 
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BURWELL FETED ON 

COUH ANNIVERSARY HERE 

  

His friends gave T. C. Burwell a party to mark his twenty-fifth year at Staley’s. 

Observing his twenty-fifth anniver- 
sary with the Staley company, a group 
of old-time friends of T. C. Burwell, vice 
president and traffic manager, gave a 
dinner for him in the Orlando hotel 
Nov. 30. The forty men who attended 
were all men who had been associated 
with Mr. Burwell practically ever since 
he came to the Staley company, and 
some knew and dealt with him even be- 
fore that when he was with the Wabash. 
Among the guests was D. P. Grier, 

general western agent for the Seaboard 
Airline railway, in Chicago, who says he 
is the first man who called on Mr, Bur- 
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well after he came to the Staley com- 
pany. Another guest had earlier mem- 
ories. That was J. F. Dodge, traveling 
freight agent for the M. K. T. Lines, 
from St. Louis. He said he first saw 
young Burwell when he was a clerk in 
the office of T. L, Wolfe, Mr. Burweil’s 
predecessor as Staley traffic manager. 
Mr. Dodge had come to Decatur at that 
time to tell Mr. Wolfe that the M. K. 
and T. was going to establish some ship- 
ping rates for that new product—corn 
syrup. As Mr. Dodge recalls young Bur- 
well listened to the conversation with 
more interest than the ordinary clerk. 
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He was not surprised, then, when, in 
1921 at the time of Mr. Wolfe’s retire- 
ment, Mr. Burwell was appointed traffic 
manager in his place. 

Other guests at the dinner had stories 
to tell of their long and happy associa- 
tion with the guest of honor. Most of 
the men present were from Chicago, St. 
Louis and Peoria, with a few from De- 

catur. The only Staley men present were 
the three men who had worked with him 
here for more than twenty years. They 
are the assistant traffic manager, A. S. 
Lukey, the chief milling-in-transit clerk, 

A. S. Crabb, and the assistant to the 
traffic manager, V. R. March. 

During the course of the evening the 
guest of honor was presented with some 
new luggage, a valuable gift to a man 
who spends, as does Mr. Burwell, most 

of his time on trains. He has always trav- 
eled a great deal in company interests, 
but recently he has been making regular 
trips to Washington every other week in 
his capacity as member of two war ad- 
visory committees, 

  

Jimmy Lappen, assistant to M. M. 
Durkee, oil refinery, liked his home out 
by the lake but did not like the idea of 
having to walk clear in to town every day 
after gas rationing goes into effect. Con- 
sequently he bought a house in town, in 
the Riverside district. 

To Air Corps 

F. J. Parr, time office, says that his son 
Amold is now Pvt. Arnold Parr, Army 

Air Corps. At present he is stationed at 
the Enid Air Field, at Enid, Okla, Mrs. 
Parr and their son are living near there 
for she is manager of the restaurants in 
the Ponca City, Okla., High school. 

  

Russell Baer, sales manager, and 
James Creel, plant superintendent, from 
the Painesville plant, made a visit to the 
Decatur plant in November. They want- 
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ed to see how Illinois soybeans and De- 
catur milling methods stacked up with 
theirs in Ohio. 

‘Twice this has happened to Carl Mil- 
ler, company attorney. He has returned 
from Chicago to be met at the train by 
his father who tells him there has been 
an addition to his family. The first time 
was two years ago when his son Michael 
was born while Mr. Miller was iti Chi- 
cago. But it happened again in Novem- 
ber. He went to Chicago for just one 
day and when he returned there was his 
father, all smiles and calling—It’s a 
girl” 

  

Dietetics Interne 

Margaret Gill went to Chicago in No- 
vember to enter Michael Reese hospital 
to start her internship in dietetics. She 
is the oldest daughter of Lowell Gill, di- 
rector of our sales service laboratory, 
and Mrs. Gill, and was graduated from 
James Millikin university last June. She 
has also done some special work on the 
subject at the University of Chicago. 
She will be at Michael Reese for a year. 

Kathryn Sheehy, secretary to the chief 
chemist, insists she did not get married 
when she went to St. Louis to attend 
Frances Hines' wedding. The boys in 
the laboratory are still a bit doubtful. 

One of the interesting things in the 
mail thesother day was the first copy of 
the Gulfport Field Post, a weekly paper 
published for the military personnel of 
Gulfport Field. Sgt. Carl- Jaschawitz, 
formerly a Staley man, is stationed there 
and sent the copy to the Journal. 

  

Jimmy Covad, who left Staley’s bas- 
ketball team like a flash when the Army 
called, has been upped again. This time 
he has been made a master sergeant. 
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New bread rule— 
it it’s too white—don't eat it. 

  

“Enriched” white bread is bread that 

is made from either “enriched” white 
flour; or with yeast that has more vita- 
mins than the ordinary kind; or from 

especially milled flour which has retained 
most of the tood value ordinarily re- 
moved during the manufacturing process, 
but is nevertheless almost white. This 

may not make things any clearer (han 
they were before, since the word “en- 
riched” has been used without being ex- 
plained. Did you ever wonder why our 
grandmothers didn’t worry about. vita- 
mins and minerals—and still lived some- 
Limes to a ripe old age? In the first place 
vitamins were not discovered at such 

until thirty years or so ago—although it 
was known that it was necessary to eat 

certain foods in order to keep well. In 
the second place, many of the foods 
which our grandmothers ate were in their 
natural state, so that they contained 
more of the food materials which we have 
since discovered to be so vital to our 
good health, 

Less Refined Foods 

‘They ground their own corn and wheat 
so that nothing was removed from it. 

They used brown sugar and molasses— 
both of which are better from the stand- 
point of minerals and vitamins than 
white sugar. 

Nowadays, many of our foods are re- 
fined and consequently some of the food 
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Nutrition Director, Corn Indust: 
By GERTRUDE S. SMITH, 

s Research Foundation    

value is taken out of them. White tour 
as is has been manufactured up until a 
year or two ago has had all the minerals 
and vitamins removed. That means that 
bread and other products made from 

white flour have not contained these ele- 
ments which are so important to our 
good health. 

Enriching Process 
Since cereals and flour make up such a 

large part of the food that we eat, it is 
important that they should have as much 
food value as possible. Consequently 
the millers and the government decided 
that some of the materials which are re- 
moved from the flour and cereals during 
their manufacture, should be put back 
into them, They have set up certain 
standards for the addition of vitamins 
and one of the minerals—and the white 

flour which is improved in this way is 
called “ENRICHED”. 

Of course, if we would use Wholegrain 

flours in larger quantities than we do, it 
would not be necessary to “enrich” white 
flour. However, some of us cannot eat 
the rougher types of Tood and most of us 
seem to prefer foods made from white 
flour. 

What Is Added 

The vitamins which are being added 
are thiamin—or B,; niacin, another B 
vitamin, and the mineral which is iron. 
These materials have to be added if the 
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flour is to be labeled ‘‘enriched”. They 
were decided upon because they are so 
very important from the standpoint of 
our general health and well-being. With- 
out them we become listless and nervous; 
we are irritable; we hecome tired so that 

it is an effort to do our work—and any- 
thing else we have to do. Skin eruptions 
may result and general weakness may de- 
velop from a lack of them. Most of us 
do not eat enough of the other foods 
which provide these substances —but 
many of us do eat a considerable amount 
of bread. 

Therefore, when we buy white bread 
and flour, we should be sure that they 
are “ENRICHED”. If the label on the 
wrapper or package has the word “EN- 
RICHED” on it we know that the con- 
tents have iron, and the vitamins thia- 

min and niacin and that they live up to 
government standards. 

If we are going to get the most food 
value for the money we spend for bread 
and flour, we should buy either whole- 
grain or “ENRICHED” white. 

    

Dewein Resigns 
Victor C. Dewein resigned his position 

with the company in November. He left 
at once to start his new work with a feed 
manufacturing company in Indiana. He 
came to the Staley company nine years 
ago to succeed the late W. H. Barnes, 
grain sales manager, and has been in that 
position ever since. 

  

Bob Bramel, formerly of the account- 
ing department, is now a machinist mate 
in the Coast Guard. 

  

wemung mT wae 

  The Draftees had only four men out the night this picture was taken, so the man in the 
center, seated, rolled a blind. The others, all Staley men, are, seated, Morrison and Milli- 
gan, and standing, Stroyeck and Spitzer. 
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This picture of the famous Capt. Eddie Rickenbacker taken with a group of fiers which 
included the late Lt. Walter Licktenberger came to the Journal shortly before Rickenbacker 
had his recent near-fatal accident. This picture was taken last spring shortly before Walter 
crashed on the west coust. Rickenbacker, in civilian clothes, has his arm on Walter's 
shoulder. 
  

  

The Kratsners decided recently to have 
@ family group picture taken, with unusual- 
ly good results. P. H. Kratener, round 
house, and his son, Gilbert of starch ship- 
ping, sit with Mrs. Kratener between them. 
The daughter of the family, Mrs. Homer 
Borders, stands, 
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Farewell Party 

Just before Gus Karloski, tinner, left 

the company to take a war plant job in 
California, he and his wife and Mr. and 

Mrs. Roy Oakleaf, were guests of honor 
at a party given by Mrs, Oakleai’s uncle 
and aunt, Mr, and Mrs. J. Frank Rucker. 
The Ruckers gave the party in the home 
of their daughter, Mrs. Harold Eichen- 
auer. Mr. Oakleaf has been working for 
the Wabash and his wife at Muellers but 

both men and their wives expect to take 
war plant jobs on the coast. 

Mr. Rucker was a cooper in our syrup 
house unti] he retired last spring. 
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Cables for Navy 

Arrangements have been made by the 
Navy Department for the handling of 
fixed-text personal cable or radio mes- 
sages to and from naval personnel sta- 
tioned at 23 shore establishments outside 
the continental United States. 

Known as Expeditionary Force Mes- 
sage, or EFM, the communication may 
consist of not more than 3 numbered 
texts selected from a list of 136 fixed- 
texts, Costing in most cases 60 cents, 
exclusive of Federal tax, Expeditionary 
Force Messages may be sent from the 
United States on special forms from any 
Commercial telegraph, cable or radio of- 
fice. 

Outgoing messages from the United 
States, addressed Care of U. S. Navy, 
or USNAV (approved abbreviation), 
will be delivered at any of the following 
shore stations: 

Argentina, Newfoundland 
Auckland, New Zealand 
Balboa, C. Z. 
Barbers Point, T. H. 
Bermuda 
Brisbane, Australia 
Canton Island, T. H. 
Coco Solo, Uphain, C. Z. 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 
Jamaica, B. W. T. 
Kaneohe Bay, Oahu, T. H. 

Kodiak, Alaska 

Londonderry, North Ireland 
Noumea, New Caledonia 
Pear) Harbor, T. H. 
Port-of-Spain, Trinidad 
Reykjavik, Iceland 
San Juan, Puerto Rico 
Sitka, Alaska 
St. Thomas, Virgin Islands 
Tutuila, Samoa 
Unalaska, Alaska 
Vieques, Puerto Rico 

The 136 numbered, fixed-texts are re- 

lated to correspondence, greetings, 
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health, promotion, money and congratu- 
lations. Example follow: 

No. 7—Letter and telegram re- 
ceived, many thanks. 

No. 40—Fondest greetings from all 
of us. 

No. 73—Are you all right? Worried 
about you. 

No. 93—Delighted to hear about 
your promotion, 

No. 101—Have sent you . . . dollars. 

No. 118—Loving greetings and con- 
gratulations. 

  

Glenn Bowman’s wife, the former Vir- 
ginia Risley of the Staley messenger 
service, moved to Colorado to be near 
him and he immediately got a promotion. 
He is a warrant officer now. Before go- 
ing into the service he was in our mail- 
ing department. 

  

Our Red Cross Workers 

Early in the autumn a group of Staley 
girls took a course in Red Cross First 
Aid. Marion Trow was the teacher and 
the girls who took the course were highly 
enthusiastic. Some of these girls, and 

some others, are now in the midst of a 
course in Home Nursing, sponsored by 
the Red Cross, and taught by our plant 
nurse, Lucile May, R. N. 

This course, according to the girls en- 
rolled, is one of the most. interesting 
things they ever studied, and they have 
all pronounced Lucile an outstanding 
teacher. 

  

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club and friends for the expressions 
of their kindness and sympathy at the 
time of the death of our mother, 

Glenn R. Finley and Family. 
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Rolling as the Planners these men are J. Grossman, Fox and Dash standing. Those 
seated are Murphy and Huffer. 

  We have no scores to judge by, but these girls look like good bowlers. This is the 
Sorghum team, one of the jour Staley women’s teams which bowls each week. The girls 
are M. Reese, J. McGarry, A. Walter, M. Bauman and M. J. Bulger. 
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[It siete Compan’ 

Wellington E. Allen 
Henry C. Anthony, Jr. 
Walter P. Artze 
Maurice W. Askins 
Jobn L. Auer 

James Balderson 

Archibald §. Baldwin 

Vern W. Bartholemy 
Charles F. Bass 

Ivan T. Bauman 

Lyle L. Bauman 
Hilbert O. Bell 

Merle C. Blair 

Wayne Blick 
Arthur E. Bork 

Ned Bowers 

Clarence Bowman, Jr. 
Glenn R. Bowman 

Robert G. Bramel 

Melvin H. Brandon 

C. Richard Britton 

Hugo E. Brix 
Robert F, Brix 

John L. Brown 
John S. Brown 

Maurice H. Brumaster 

Kenneth E. Buechler 
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Thomas B. Bullock, Jr. 
Robert E. Burchard 

William E. Burchard 
Robert L. Burdick 

Joseph T. Burns 

Eari L. Camphell 
William A. Carr 

Donald C. Carroll 

James L. Carter 
Thomas H. Casley 
Albert O. Chenoweth 

Nicholas Chervinko 

Earl E. Chrisman, Jr. 
James E. Coffey 
Harry A. Coleman 
Everett D. Conder 

Chester W. Conlon 

William F. Conover 

Herrick B. Cook 

Roscoe L. Cook 

Harold J. Cozad 

Harry Max Craig 
Robert T. Crawford 

Joseph Creamer 
Frederick G. Crocker* 

Andrew R. Cullison 

Harold T. Craig 

* 

Richard C, Damery 
Charles Danford 

Carroll H. Dant 

Jace W. Davidson 

Lynn R. Devore, Jr. 
Francis J. Dewey 
Robert W. Dilley 

Dewey C. Doolen 
Ernest E. Dragstrem 

John F. Dugas 
William N. Dulaney 

Clarence W. Durbin 

Dale E. Durnil 

Maurice E. Eagan 

Edward E. Ecklund 

Ernest E. Eckhart 

William Elesa 

William L. Ellis 

Hugh B. Ellsworth 

* Missing in action, 
** Killed while on duty 

in this country. 

THE STALEY JOURNAL



x 

FIGHTING MEN. . 
¥ 

Paul T. Emerson 
Lynden W. Etcheson 
Kenneth M, Evans 

James R, Farrington 
Paul F. Fawcett 

Floyd O. Feltenberger 
Dale H. Fisher 

Ward H, Fisher 
Chase A. Fitch 
Ben F. Fleck 
Alden B. Foley 

Floyd D, Gasaway 
Curtis Gengerke 
Lewis M. Gentry 
Barton N. Gharrett 
Wayne Grisso 
William B. Goff 
Thomas F. Goodwin 
Theodore G. Grabowski 
Marion S. Gravely 
Roger R. Green 
Dean A. Greenwood 
Michael N. Griffin 

Edward F. Haley, Jr. 
Joe Hammel 
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John M. Hanson 
David H, Hardcastle 
Herbert W. Harless 
Norman P. Harlin 
Manus J. Heineman 
Richard E. J. Heyl 
Randall J. Hood 
David J. Hopkins 
Robert L. Hopkins 

Carl F. Jeschawitz 
Ned M. Johnson 
Martin J. Jones 

Robert L. Karlowski 
James T. Keating, Jr. 
Leo Kelly 
Kenneth Kennedy 

William E. Kennel 

John H. Kern 
Horace J, Kester 

Donald K. Kistler 

Burton E, Klatt 

George W. Knotts 
John Knox 

Albert W. P. Kopetz 

Kenneth E. Kruse 

Arnold G, Kubow 

Eart L, Kuhle   

Earl M. Lapham 
James C. Layton 
Raymond K. Leonard 
Wilbur R. Lewis 
Walter F. Lichtenberger** 
Richard A. Livers 
Dewey E, Lynch 

Patrick J. McGarry 
Raymond R. McGlade 
Ira F. McIntyre 
Otto S. McKee 
Charles A. McLeod 
William J. Maginn 
Bruce W. Mallery 
Harlan W. Malott 
Daniel L. Martin 
Emil J. Martina, Jr. 
Fred L. Martina 
Clifford F. Mast 
Norman A, Meador 
Wilter G. Meyer 
Charles E. Miller, Jr. 
Leonard P. Miller 
William D, Moorehead 
Charles J. Morrissey 

William K. Nation 
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* * 
STALEY COMPANY 

= Fighting Men . 

Ww Ww 

* w 
¥ 

Richard Nazette James A. Robbins John Stoutenborough 
Jack C. Nelson Wayne H. Roberts Lloyd T. Stubblefield 
Edward C. Neuendort Robert N. Roderick James L. Sutton 

William B, Rodgers 
William Oak James D. Rogers Robert P, Thacker 
Dale L. O'Bryan Robert T. Rogers Cart E. Thompson 
Lester O'Riley Antonio Romano William A. Thornton 
Lee J. Owens Verle H. Rusk Jack W. Travis 

Emmett L. Page Charles W. Sampson PauliGasiroxell 
Lewis H. Parham Harold W. Sapp Basil 0. Underwood 
Giadentpes Lins Harold E. Schable 

Arthur E. Peterson Reo Scomme nse Lawrence G. Vandervort 

Woodrow W. Pike Rs i sera Elmer E. Viewig 
eu lorman H. Schultz ee 

Hallie W. Poe BuleHENornt Ralph J. Vineyard 

Lynn W. Quick Edward H. Shafer Franklin P. Wade 

Stephen F. Quinn Merle W. Simmons Jamés A. Waidelich 
Edward E. Skelley Kenneth V. Waite 

Jack N. Ray Robert W. Skow Harry D. Walker 

Jesse B. Ray Glen Smith Toanclveber 
Charles E. Read Maurice A. Smith Henry J. White 
Raymond F. Ridlin William M. Smith Clifford R, Wilson 
Robert F. Riley Walter K. Sowa Gordon A. Winchester 

Charles W. Rinehart Robert H. Spears William R. Winter 
Ralph E. Rinehart Charles J. Stone 
Edwin E, Robazek Leland F. Stevens Clarence J. Young 
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STALEY WAR WIVES 

ORGANIZE EXCLUSIVE CLUB 

  

Officers of the newly organized club of Staley war wives include, left to right, Andrey 
Winchester, Freda Strohl and Jaunita King 

When someone discovered that there 
were about twenty young women in the 
company whose husbands are in the 
armed services, thaf person or someone 
else decided it would be a good adea for 
them all to know each other. While the 
whole thing was without precedent, it 
was decided that the Fellowship club en- 
tertainment committee would take the 
lead, get the girls together, and let them 
organize a club. 

The first meeting was made a party. 
The committee gave a tea in the home 
of one of the members, Daisy Alexander, 
and to it were invited all girls in plant 
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and offices who are eligible for member- 
ship. It is a most exclusive club, for the 
only thing which makes one eligible is 
to be the wife of a man in some branch 
of the armed services. That is the com- 
mon bond which brought these girls to- 
gether, 

Horton Welcomes Girls 

In addition to the Wives, the club 
president, G. L. Horton, and the enter- 
tainment committee members, Daisy 
Alexander, Dorothy Minick ‘and Earl 

Beals, were present. Mr. Horton made 
a short informal talk, explaining to the 
girls that it had been suggested they or- 
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Some of the guests and the hostesses grouped around the tea table. Daisy Alexander sits 
at the left and the other hostess, Dorothy Minick, at the right, Standing are Lula May Dial, 
Catherine Lauber, Jaunita Wayne, Katherine Kazmierski, Florence Martin, Muriel Schiene 

and Helen Bowman. 

ganize a club if they cared to do so. He 
said the Fellowship club had no inten- 
tion of running it, because if such a club 
was organized he felt sure the girls would 
have ideas about running it themselves. 

Since all of the girls were enthusiastic 
about it, they proceeded at once to per- 
fect their organization. Freda Strobl was 
elected president, Jaunita King, vice 
president, and Audrey Winchester, sec- 
retary and treasurer. The matter of a 
name was not decided, nor did the girls 
make a definite decision as to what work 
they would do, but ali of them were sure 
that they wanted to do some organized 
Red Cross work. 

Tea Served 

After the business meeting Daisy and 
Dorothy served tea and beautiful little 
sandwiches and cakes. The club found 
its greatest difficulty in deciding upon a 
time for meeting. Because the plant girls 
work various shifts it is impossible to 
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find a time when all eligible girls can be 
present, but it was decided to try to ar- 
range meetings so that as many girls as 
possible can attend, 

While the girls plan to do some organ- 
ized war work, they also expressed their 
hope that they would he able to continue 
meeting socially at regular intervals. 
While most of the girls at the first meet- 
ing had been working for the company 
for some time, it was the first time many 

of them had ever met. They liked the 
idea of becoming better acquainted with 
other young women who have as deep a 
personal interest in the war as they have. 

Only about half of the girls were able 
to be present at the first meeting but 
they were told of the plans, and all of 
those who could were arranging to attend 
the second meeting which was planned 
to be held the last Sunday in November. 
That meeting also was to be in Mrs. 
Alexander’s home. 
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Retired Employee Dies 
John Austin, who retired from active 

service in 1936 after almost 20 years with 
the company, was found dead in his 
home in Decatur Oct. 28. He had been 
in poor health ever since his retirement 
and had been under the care of a physi- 
cian. 

John came to the company in 1919 to 
work in the boiler room and for many 
years was well known about the plant. 
In 1934 when his health failed he was 
transferred to reclamation but two years 
later became too ill to work. 

His only relatives were a brother in 
Mississippi and a brother-in-law in De- 
catur, 

Plastic Goes Musical 

If it is any solace to the soldier, the 
notes of reveille which awaken him in 
the morning soon will have a better tone, 
the War Department has announced. 

Designed primarily to save brass, an 
essential metal, a new plastic trumpet 
has been adopted and will be issued. Not 
only will the new instrument save ap- 
proximately 20 ounces of brass for each 
trumpet, but the tone will be better, it is 

reported, 
Made of cellulose acetate, the trumpet 

is olive drab, blending well with uniforms 
and other Army equipment without bene- 
fit of paint or polish. 

The trumpet needs no “Warming up” 
period as is required in brass instru- 
ments and musicians who have tested 
the plastic trumpet say it does not 
“choke up”. 

Galley to Washington 

Another Staley man will be making 
frequent trips to Washington for a while. 
H. W. Galley, oil sales manager, has been 
asked to serve on one of the Division 
of Industry’s advisory committees of the 
War Production Board. The commitiee 
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of which he is a member is the Edible Oil 
Refining Industry Advisory committee. 

And Syrup, Mrs. Griffin 

Mrs. John A. Griffin, Murphy Stage 
route, Grant’s Pass, Ore., recently wrote 
the Decatur Association of Commerce: 

“Tt pleases me to buy and use some 
of the merchandise manufactured in De- 
catur. The fly swatter and corn starch 
are the two articles I found in our local 
market. We lived in Decatur 30 years 
ago.” 

Honor Flags Go Up 

Silk American flags in protecting glass 
cases are being put up in every depart- 
ment in the plant which has 100 per cent 
of its people subscribing 10 per cent each 
month to War Bonds. The departments 
which have earned the honor of having 
such a flag in its building are: Boiler 
room, engine room, elevator A, mill 
house, five and ten building, table house, 
corn oil house, feed elevator, thirteen and 
twenty-one building, sixteen building, 
seventeen building, twenty and twenty- 
six building, elevator B, forty-seven 
building, forty-eight building, sewing 
and bag room, M. & L. department, scale 
house, millwright shop, electric shop, 
brick masons, boiler makers, tinners, 
process laboratory, chemical engineers, 
store room, yards, reclamation, garage, 

soy flour and soy sauce, oil refinery, 
watchmen, extra board, elevator C and 
plant girls. 

There is a story going around of a big 
tough citizen who belligerently walked 
into a store and demanded a new truck 
tire. For a gag, he was sent to a truck- 
ing concern where he repeated his re- 
quest. 

“Sure,” he was told, “we'll sell you a 
new tire.” So he was handed one and 
told the price would be $10,030. 
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Look At— 

Probably a few days ago you received 
a letter containing some Christmas Seals. 
You may have glanced at them; thought 

they were unusually altractive this year; 
decided to send your contribution after 

next pay-day; and then put them away 
to be used later on your holiday letters 
and packages, 

But take another look at the Seals this 
year. They have a new meaning now, 
a martial meaning. Little though they 
are, they have a place along with guns, 
ships, tanks, planes and jeeps... . 

Cannot Afford Illness 

America cannot afford ill health or dis- 
ability, Today when every last ounce 
of energy is needed to defeat an enemy 
who is strong, determined and ruthless, 
preventable illness becomes a threat to 
our very existence. Our destiny is bound 
up in battles now raging in Russia, 
Egypt and in China. Victory in these 
crucial battles can be measured in terms 
of manhours of work at blast furnaces 
.. on farms . .. in factories . . . on as- 
sembly lines. Nothing must be permit- 
ted to interfere with conservation and 
full utilization of manpower. 

Tuberculosis, however, does interfere. 
Those it strikes down generally are the 
very ones most valuable as workers and 
fighters—men and women between the 
ages of 20 and 50. When well, these in- 
dividuals are the human assets upon 

which the presumption of victory is 
based. When attacked by tuberculosis, 
they become liabilities who spread sick- 

ness to others and who require time, 
money and services which could other- 
wise be used to further the war effort. 

Kills Too Many 

Even in peacetime, tuberculosis was 
the leading cause of death between 15 
and 45 years of age and caused more lost 
manhours than any other disease. In 4 
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years, from 1937-1940, tuberculosis 
killed more persons in this country thar’ 
died as a result of action in ALL wars 
which we have fought from the Revolu- 
tionary War up to Dec. 7, 1941. And 
unless history can be rewritten at this 
time, this disease will account for more 

American deaths throughout the dura- 
tion than will be killed in action. 

The combined efforts of the tubercu- 
losis associations, the public health offi- 
cials and the medical profession cannot 
control this disease. The people must 
take an active part also. We must buy 
Christmas Seals as never before and thus 
supply the munitions of war needed to 
fight this disease. But buying Seals is 
not enough. 

Learn Prevention 

We must recognize the graveness of 
the situation. We must learn what to do 
to protect ourselves. We should know 
that wars in the past have always brought 
an increase in tuberculosis and that al- 
ready the death rate from this disease 

has risen in a number of overcrowded 
industrial cities in this country. We 
should heed the warning that longer 
working hours, stress and strain, poor 
nutrition and crowded housing may low- 
er the body’s resistance to this disease 

and allow active tuberculosis to develop. 
We must recognize that tuberculosis is a 
communicable disease, passed from one 
to another and that it usually is in an 
advanced stage before the person is sick 
or symptoms appear. 

We must apply and use the knowledge 
that we have—that a periodic chest x-ray 
is our best defense against tuberculosis, 
for an x-ray will detect the disease in 
its earliest stages, before symptoms ap- 
pear. And tuberculosis when found early 
is usually easily cured. 

Look at the Seals 

Today, faced with two contradictory 
factors—an increased opportunity for 
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the spread of tuberculosis and the neces- 
sity of conserving human resources— 
there is only one reasonable course to be 
taken. There must be a redoubling of 
effort to maintain and extend a balanced, 

effective tuberculosis control program. 
‘This course has been taken by the Macon 
County Tuberculosis & Visiting Nurse 
Association, the group responsible for 
conducting the fight against this disease 
in this community. Its plans for 1943 
include an expanded program of tuber- 
culin testing, x-raying, health education 

and nursing care. The Christmas Seals 
you buy will help to make this work pos- 
sible. 

Take another look at the Seals this 
year. They mean more to us than in any 

year since 1917. 

A traveler, spinning the yarn as only 
travelers can, said: “From the boat the 
river looked alive with gladiators.” 

A long-suffering listener asked: “Alive 
with what?” 

“Alive with gladiators.” 
“My dear chap, alligators is what you 

mean. Don’t you know gladiators are 
flowers?” 

“Say, waiter 
tender. 

“Tf it’s affection you want, sir, you'll 
have to speak to the cashier.” 

this steak isn’t very 

A widow is (he most fortunate woman 
in the world. She knows all about men 
and all the men who know anything 
about her are dead.” 

  dn the Staley bowling league this is the Sweetose team. Standing are Oyler and fvens. 
Seated, Fiedler, Cornell and R. Fain. 

NOVEMBER, 1942 PAGE 27



Promotion in the Salomons 

Lt. Tom Crawford is now a first lieu- 
tenant, he writes from that hot spot of 

the world—the Solomons. He was com- 
missioned a second lieutenant in the 
Marine Corps last winter and was in the 
first group of Marines to be sent to the 
now famous Islands. He was in our sta- 
tistical department before joining the 
Marines. 

Jack Ray and Jack Nelson, who lived 

together while both were working in the 
Staley offices a year ago, are both in the 
Army now and recently met again at 
Camp Davis where Ray had been sent 
from California and Nelson. from Texas 
for officers training. Probably Staley’s 
was well talked over when the two met. 

  

The Journal—-and Pancakes! 

Tommy Burns—to the Army Pvt. J. 
T. Burns—writes the kind of letters 
which always have a chuckle in them. 
Recently he wrote, from Texas where he 
is learning to take it, as he puts it: 

“Besides receiving your (W. G. Reyn- 
old’s) very welcome letter I got the 
Staley Journal. You might be surprised 
how much news I can get from the pages 
of one copy. I digest it more completely 
than I do the Army pancakes—and I 
don’t mean that as a knock against either 
the Journal or the Army pancakes. 
Heaven forbid—I wouldn't think of 
gviping about Army food—mucht 

“T am mobing through my basic train- 
ing and have gained 11 pounds—so the 
life must be all right. It isn’t quite ac- 
cording to that joke I read in the Journal 
about the soldier who had gained 60 
pounds—2 pounds of flesh and 58 pounds 
of equipment. After a short hike of eight 
miles you don’t even notice the full pack. 
You usually don’t notice much of any- 
thing—you are beyond all feeling. 

“AIL kidding aside, though, I am get- 
ting along fine. Our company com- 
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mander and I are the only twa men in 
the outfit who went to college in the 
same neighborhood (he went to Minne- 
sota) and we have good talks on my 
Army future. 

“There is one thing I want. I wish ev- 
eryone who ever knew me at Staley’s 
would drop me a line. You have no idea 

  

Pot. I. T. “Tommy” Burns is in Texas 
and, as he writes, “taking it”, He was for- 
merly in the accounting department. 

how I miss the office and the people I 
got to knew there. You can assure them 
that I am a (good old Army word) of a 
good correspondent. 

“Here comes the sergeant to tuck 
me in.” 

“Where’s old Four-Fingered Pete?” 
asked Alkali Ike, “I ain’t seen him 
around here since I got back.” 

“Pete?” said the bartender. “Oh, he 
went up to Hyena Tongue and got 
jagged. Went up to a hotel winder, 
stuck his head in and hollered, ‘Fire!’ 
—and everybody did!”—Od Weekly. 
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S/S John Van Hook is better known as 
Jack. He is the son of W. R. Van Hook, 

store room, and Mrs. Van Hook. He is now 
stationed in Arkansas. His brother, Put. 
J.T. Van Hook, has been in Australia for 

several months. 

Joe White, guard chief, and his sister, 

Marge, secretary to Mr. Davidson, 
planned a big evening for Joe’s small son 
and daughter. They are going to take 
them to a Millikin football game. It was 
cold and rainy, to be sure, but they ga- 

thered up rugs and overshoes and started 
off. Only to be greeted by a black field— 
the game had been called off two weeks 
earlier only the White family didn’t 
know that. 

There‘s Coal in All 

the Hills at Staley’s 

If you have been around the Staley 
plant recently you may have noticed 
mountains of coal stacked in every avail- 
able place near the railroad tracks. This 
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coal is being hoarded, but the company 

is bragging about it, because coal is the 
one thing our government has asked peo- 
ple to store in quantities this winter. To 
buy and store coal now will help relieve 
the traffic tie-up which probably will 
come later in the winter when fuel is 
needed in larger quantities. 

The Staley company now has a three 
months’ supply, or 75,000 tons, now 
stored in the yards. This supply will not 
be touched, however, unti] the trans- 
portation problem becomes acute. In the 
meantime the company continues to buy 
as usual, and have coal deliveries arrive 

as always, in much smaller quantities. 
At that the daily quantities would not 

seem so small to the average consumer 
because the Staley company’s average 
daily consumption of coal is 800 tons. 
Most of the coal bought in normal times, 
is screenings, but that which is being 
stored is a No. 2 nut, which is not so sub- 
ject to combustion in storage. 

  

Judith Kaye David, 
9 months old, is the 
daughter of Mr, and 
Mrs. Ralph David. 
Her grandparents are 
Mr. and Mrs. Ernest 
David, Ernest David 
is a millwright. 

  

When the Decatur Y. M. C. A. dedi- 
cated its service flag recently, Mrs. Nita 
Kilburn. was one of the honored guests 
since she has two sons represented by 

stars on the flag. Both of her boys, Har- 
old and Robert Wisher, are in the Navy. 
Harold, the older, is a Nayal aviator 
based some place in the vicinity of Aus- 
tralia, his mother thinks. Robert is sta- 
tioned on the west coast. 
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Fellowship Club Members Enjoyed Theatre Party 
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Gertrude Hebert, orders, is shown at the left just as she entered the Masonic Temple 
with her young niece and nephew. 

Club Theater Party 

Voted Grand Success 

Staley Fellowship club members like 
theater parties. They showed this when 
the club entertained all members at a 
performance given by the Little Theater 
Group recently. The local group had 
given the play “Theater” two nights, and 
on the third night gave it exclusively for 
Staley people with the Staley Fellowship 
club buying all the tickets. 

The play was given in the Masonic 
Temple which was well filled with Staley 
folk who felt more than repaid when 
they saw the play. The crisp comedy 
was well handled by the cast and the 
club members decided it was a delightful 
way for their entertainment committee 
to entertain them. 

Before the play started and at inter- 
vals during the evening the Journal pho- 
tographer was busy and the results of 
his efforts are shown here. Most of the 
“victims” probably will be surprised 
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when they see their pictures for in most 
instances they-had no idea they were be- 
ing photographed. 

    

The family of J. H. Galloway wishes 
to express deep thanks to the entire 
Staley organization, the Fellowship club 
and other groups and individuals for 
flowers and kind remembrances at the 
time of Mr. Galloway’s death. 

We wish to thank our Staley friends, 
the Fellowship club and the men of 20 
building for kindness at the time of the 
death of William Charles Bruner. 

Mr. and Mrs, William O. Bruner, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. T. Bruner. 

We wish to thank the men in the boiler 
and engine rooms and feed house, and 
the Staley Fellowship club for kindness 
expressed at the time of the death of our 
father. 

Pete and Manford Nolan. 
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Announce Changes in 
Shipping and Packing 

Recently a few changes have been 
made in the personnel among supervisors 
in the plant. When T. J. Gogerty died 
this fall his position as shipping inspec- 
tor remained unfilled for a while. Now 
comes the announcement that some 
changes have been made and two men 
will take over the duties with some 
changes in the job. 

  

Edward Eckhof{ has been made assistant 
in charge of syrup packing. 

The men announced for these ppsi- 
tions are Clark Gidel and C. 0. Martin. 
Both men have been with the company 
since the fall of 1922 and both men have 
for some time been connected with ship- 
ping and inspecting in the plant. 

In the syrup house another change is 
announced. Edward Eckhoff has been 
made the assistant in charge of syrup 
packing there. He works under Louis 
Doxsie who is in general charge of all 
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package packing operations in the plant. 
Mr. Eckhoff, who first came to the com- 

C. O. Martin is devoting ali his time to 
inspecting jobs now. 

  Clark Gidel is taking over additional du- 
ties in the inspecting department. 
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pany in 1917, has been in the shipping 
department for several years. He came 
to the company first as a mechanic but 
left to join the Army in World War I. 
After the war was over he returned, and 
except for a prolonged illness several! 
years ago, has been with the company 
ever since. 

The teacher was testing the knowledge 
of the kindergarten class. Slapping a 
half-dollar on the desk, she asked sharp- 
ly, “What is that?” Instantly a voice 
from the back row said, “Tails!"—Co- 
lumbia Jester. 

  

Bookstore clerk: “Would you like to 
buy this book on ‘World History, 5000 
B.C. to 1943 A. D.?”” 

Adolph Hitler: “Naw. I looked at it 
and I don’t like the way it ends.” 

Oliver Etheridge Named 

New Industrial Engineer 

Announcement was made late in No- 
vember of the appointment of Oliver 
Etheridge to fill the newly created posi- 
tion of industrial engineer with the com- 
pany. Mr. Etheridge arrived in Decatur 
at that time and officially begins his 
work Dec. 1, In this capacity he will 
make engineering studies of equipment 
and processes with a view to the develop- 
ment of simplified and improved opera- 
tions throughout the plant. 

Mr. Etheridge comes to Staley’s well 
informed on the plant and well acquaint- 
ed with Staley people, since he spent two 
years here between 1936-38, while he 
was doing similar work with the C. L. 

Stevens industrial engineering company 
He resigned from the Stevens company 
a few weeks ago to accept the Staley 
company position. Mr. Etheridge took 
his engineering degree at Massachusetts 
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Institute of Technology. 
Both Mr. and Mrs. Etheridge have 

many friends in Decatur, made during 
their two years’ residence here. They 
have already taken a house at 1484 Sun- 
set avenue. 

  

Sgt. Maurice Askins and his bride squiled 
as they,walked down the aisle. 

Soldier Marries 

Announcement was made recently of 
the marriage of Frances Nadie Canham, 
of Springfield, Tl., and T/S Maurice W. 

Askins, formerly of our financial depart- 
ment. The ceremony was performed in 
the Bolling Field chapel, Bolling Field, 
D. C., where Sgt. Askins is stationed, 
Sept. 30. Chaplain Donald S. Bourne 
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performed the ceremony. ‘The bride 
wore a frock of sea blue sheer wool and 
white orchids. 

Mrs. Askins was educated at Spring- 
field High school and the University of 
Illinois, and is a member of Gamma Phi 

Beta. Sgt. Askins, the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. C. A. Askins, of Springfield, at- 
tended the University of New Mexico 
and the University of Illinois. Before 

entering the service almost two years 
ago, he was in our financial department. 

At present they are living in Washing- 
ton, while he is stationed at Bolling 

Field. 
  

Just A Few Thousand Tons 
Scrap, seemingly, is one of these things 

you can take or leave alone. Here at the 
plant tons and tons of metal which had 
been let alone for a long time, is now 
being dug and cut out of its established 
position and sent off as valuable scrap. 
It has been let alone because it was in 
no one’s way and it seemed to be easier 
and cheaper to follow that course. 

Recently more than 100 tons of such 
scrap have been started on their way to 
war. In the boiler room stee] supports, 
left standing when three old steel stacks 
were taken down years ago, will yield 
about 75 tons. In the kiln house six old 
fans, which have no use value, will add 
another 25 tons. 

Some cast iron sewer pipe wil] add an- 
other 20 tons at least. This pipe, which 
formerly was used by the oil refinery, has 
not been used for some time. Getting it 
ready for the scrap pipe has meant long 
hard digging, for it was a long line, and 
well buried. 

I wish to thank the millwrights, the 
men in 17 building and the Fellowship 

club for kindness at the time of the 
death of my mother. 

William Stork. 
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Pyl. Ivan Weber, who left the plant in 

March to go into the service, sent this from 
the desert in California where he said their 
greatest problem was to keep clean. 

aH 

Betty Jean Green- 
wood is attending 

school in Englewood, 
N.J., this winter. Her 

father, L. V. Green- 
wood, works in the 
machine shop. 

" 

Richard Stevens 

Durkee was celebrat- 

ing his first birthday 
when this picture was 

taken. He is the son 

of Mr. and Mrs. Don- 
aid Durkee and the 
one and oniy grand- 
son of M. M. Durkee, 
superintendent of the 

oil refinery, and Mrs. in 
Durkee. 

  

> z 

e 
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Typewriters to War 

Tf you see just one typewriter in a 
Staley office where you formerly saw 
two, you may he sure the odd one has 
gone to war. When the government sent 
out a call for 600,000 typewriters built 
since 1935 the Staley company went 
through offices and checked off those 
that could be spared. In some cases it 
meant that two people, neither of whom 
uses a machine all the time, will share a 
typewriter. Most of the machines sent 
in were those which, for some reason or 
other, were not in use. 

If you have a typewriter, not more 
than seven years old, and have no need 
for it, the Army, Navy or some other 
war agency will be glad to buy it. Such 
machines are rebuilt and become very 
useful in many war-time jobs. 

Writes Verle H. Rusk, “I am having 
a swell time and being treated like a 
king—but I will be glad to get back to 
Staley’s.” Verle is in the Army air forces, 
stationed in Arkansas. 

  

Henrietta Egly was 
two last April, so she 
is quite a young lady. 
She is the daughter 
of Henry Egly, gen- 
eral manager of our 
Painesville, O., plant, 
and Mrs. Egly. 
  

Clarence Dean 
Howard is 2 years old. 
He is the son of Sher- 
wood Howard of the 

yard department. 
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Dorothy Schultz and Sgt. William Par- 

sons were married in St. Johannes church in 

October. 

Military Wedding 

Dorothy H. Schultz and T/S William 
H. Parsons were married in St. Johannes 

Lutheran church Oct. 18. The ceremony 
was performed at 3 o’clock in the after- 
noon with Rey. Emil C. Wegehaupt of- 
ficiating. The bride wore a white satin 
gown, with a court train, and a veil. 

Following the ceremony a reception 
was held in the home of the bride’s par- 
ents, Mr. and Mrs. William Schultz, 
1119 East Orchard street. Mr. Schultz 

works in our packing house. The wed- 
ding dinner was served in Mrs. Howe’s 
restaurant. 

The bride has been with the U. S. 
Manufacturing Corp., but bas gone with 
her husband to Smithfield, N. C., where 
he is stationed. 

  

“An instrument has been perfected 
that will throw a speaker's voice a mile.” 

“How for one that will throw the 
speaker the same distance?” 
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Edwin E. Robazek sends this picture to 

show the boys in the plant how he looks in 
the Army. 

Goes to Navy 

James Richey resigned from the Staley 
company late in October to enter the 
Navy. He goes in as a lieutenant (j.g.) 
and probably will be in personnel work. 
He had been in the Staley personnel de- 
partment, having charge of our training 
department 

Bass Named Director 

R. S. Bass, an employee of the com- 
pany for 23 years, was named as a direc- 
tor in a recent meeting of the board. He 
was named to fill the unexpired term of 
J. H. Galloway who died last month. Mr. 
Bass was elected treasurer and assistant 
secretary of the company in 1935 and in 
that capacity has attended meetings of 
the board of directors. 

He was just out of the Army and still 
hoping Millikin university would grant 
him the degree he had earned but had 

NOVEMBER, 1942 

not received before he left for service, 
when he came to the Staley company in 
1919. He was given some work in the 

accounting department, and that has 
been his field ever since. Incidentally, 

Millikin did award his degree in the 
spring of 1920, as of 1919. 

Mister: “What do you think would go 

well with purple and green golf socks, 
dear?” 

Missus: “Hip boots.” 

“T’'m beginning to think my lawyer 
is too interested in seeing how much 
money he can get out of me.” 
“Why?” 

“Just listen to this bill: “For waking 

up at night and thinking about your 
case—$5’,” 

  
Charles “Bud” Miller came home from 

the Navy long enough to have a short visit 
with his wife and their small ‘daughter, 
Charlene, and with his parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ervin Miller, Mr. Miller, Sr., is one 
of our machine shop foremen. 
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To Dance for Soldiers 

Late in November Violet Broadbear, 

daughter of W. H. Broadbear, electrician 
foreman and Mrs. Broadbear, left with 

a U.S. O. entertainment unit for a tour 
of Army camps. Violet, a dancer, is to 
be one of the featured entertainers with 
the group which was recruited in New 
York and Chicago. The unit is booked 
for 22 weeks, giving a show each day it 
is not traveling. 

Leaving from Chicago the unit went 
first to Wyoming and from there will go 
on down through Colorado, Kansas and 

        

Now GO To 

SLEEP N‘ILL TAKE 
YOU OUT TO 

Mig E SNP 
CHASE THE 
PIGS - 

~M)ERLE 
(@)Inson~ 
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Missouri and then work south and east 
being booked in Florida for the entire 
month of January. Violet will do only 

tap dancing on these programs, although 
she is a ballet dancer of exceptional abil- 
ity. 

Bus Conductor (calling from upper 

deck): “Is there a mackintosh down 

there big enough to keep two young ladies 
warm?” 

Voice from Below: “No, but there’s a 

MacPherson that’s willing to try.” 

THE NEW PUP - 
CRIED SO MUCH 

  

   
OUTSIDE: MERLE 

ge JIST COULDNT 
LET HIM BE 
~LONELY~ 
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One of these new WAACS stepped up 
to the sergeant and asked where did she 
eat. 

“You mess with the soldiers,” said 
the sarge. 

“1 know that, but where do I eat?” 
  

Mother: “Billie, sit down and tell your 
little sister a story.” 

Billy: “I can’t sit down, Mother. I 
just told Daddy a story.” 

  

Commuter—one who spends his life 
In riding to and from his wife; 
A man who shaves and takes a train, 
And then rides back to shave again. 

—E. B. White. 

Foreman: “Send in young Clancy. I 
saw him smoking on a load of powder, a 
while ago. 

Rafferty: “Well, sorr, here’s part of 

his hat.”” 
  

“There's only one thing worse than 
trying to shave with a razor after the 
wife has sharpened a pencil with it.” 

“And what's that?” 

“Trying to write with the pencil.” 
  

Student: “I hear the Board of Trus- 
tees is trying to stop necking.” 

Second Stude: “That so? First thing 
you know they'll be trying to make the 
students stop, too.” 

  

Sore ‘rr cost \ 
FIVE DOLLARS 

GANDAHALF | 
4%, Fs OUGHT-TA HEAR 

OKNNIE 
AVIDSON 
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BLACKOUT 
ALITTLE    

     Peta 
GOSH IVE BEEN 

( AROUND THREE / 
TIMES ALREADY:      

  

    ) 

ms JEINIe B)ROADBEAR- 
warren tee KERCISES THE 

<FAMIity PoocK— 
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Wanted— 

That Other 4 percent 

* ok 

96 percent of all Staley employees 

are putting 1 dollar out of every 10 into 

War Savings Bonds each month. If you 

are one of the few who are not, get into 

the 10 percent group now. 

See your foreman or Eugene Rhodes. 

  

 



Samal, aad) 
E— yg a

d oN REQUEST 

1 SOYBEAN OIL MEAL 

2 PEA-SIZE SOYBEAN 

3 SOY BEAN OIL MEAL P 
OWL MEAL) 

ELLETS* 

4 CORN GLUTEN FEED 

5 CORN GLUTEN MEAL 

PGR Bae ee ty 

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES-He Knows! 
A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING CO. 
DECATUR.ILLINOIS = ¢reep vivisiony PAINESVILLE, OHIO 

PIONEERS OF THE SOYBEAN INDUSTRY IN AMERICA  


